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than those fire-flowers he had seen in a London
street. " Little Mother," he said, speaking for the
first time in his life, ct Jizo, the God of Japanese
children, has come for us. Shall we go now ? 9? No
one heard him but Little Mother.   She turned
toward him and caressed him. There was a wonderful
smile on her face. sc Yes,^ she said softly, ct we will
go out together. My arms will be round you all the
way."

Little Mother never spoke again.  Koko was
tightly pressed against her breast, and together they
rode in a little glass house to the village churchyard.
But they do not sleep there. When the moon is
full, and when the nights are still, villagers have
peeped through the gorge hedge and seen in the
sloping garden, by the bed of Shirley poppies, the
figure of Little Mother with Koko in her arms.